
-The Artisan of Sweat - 

 

Another day has gone and away 

I have been thinking all the day 

What we know and what we don’t know 

 

It feels so long, I won’t be a lonely 

But I’m not a man that lives in a lie 

Coz everyone is still talk about shit 

 

And now I wake up without a pain 

From the grave that lives in my brain 

I will go out into the wild 

 

Don’t be afraid, cause there’s nothing perfect 

And the sun will show you the way 

Now you’ll find the world more beautiful 

 

We could be someone else 

We could be someone else sometimes 

We could be someone else, but no one will care 

I can’t be someone else 

I can’t be someone else anymore 

I have been someone else, and now I’m alive 

 

It makes me sing like: 

dadadada dadada dada 

dadadada dadada dada 

dadadada dadada dada  

For a moment we don’t know 

 

Hear your soul, look at yourself 

Just switch on the light inside your heart 

You can be everything 

 

Hold on, cream your life again 

Your bones, still strength to straight the day 

So long, it’s time to coming home 

Teach em’ all alone, but first able your own 

 

Spread! Let them know the track 

Make them know the flowers and the water 



The bitter and the sweet 

Swear! Make the sweat! 

Everybody is look at you. 

Everybody look at you.  

 

– Mr. Truba – 

 

Find another provocation 

And that’s the way you made a relation 

I see you in every discussion 

Then the topic becomes hyper 

 

Hypothecate paradigm 

With various of trick  

Hypnotized can make them spawn 

Still a wide range of trick 

When we figure out your trick 

You don’t have no more trick 

 

Seems like you’ve living with a parcel 

 

Mr. Trouble  

All you do always the trouble 

Why don’t try to check the problem 

All you need is, 

Take a look 

Take a look 

Take a look 

Take a look back what you’ve done 

 

Community is everywhere 

Competition is everywhere 

Big mouth goes  everywhere 

You can’t found your chambers, it's gone 

 

 

 



– Lagu Tidur – 

 

Tidur tidurlah 

Esokkan datang bersama  

Matahari yang sinis dan angin masam 

 

Tidur tidurlah 

Esokkan mampir dengan senyum 

Ribu batu dan debu 

 

Tidur tidurlah  

Lelapkan semua mimpi 

Tentang dongeng esok hari 

 

{Taken from anthology of poem by Supriyatno Samid,Ragil; Avontur; Malang: 2012} 

 

– Pentagon -  

 

Then you wanna walk in 

The room that have been found the key  

In it there is nothing but the truth 

 

Now you wanna walk out 

Just to find out 

The terms of five out there 

Because people start to lose 

 

On and on the chambers gone 

Dancing through the pentagon 

Hide and seek in every night, you do 

 

Moves along to pentagon  

While they sing and dance along 

Wild and quiet identified your truth 

 

Dance in the pentagon 

 

Dancing  

No sense, no logic 

 



The time for you will come in one day 

Your body lay-down in the land  

Then gone 

 

 

 

 

 

 


